CHAPTER   IV,

RESEARCHES IN ARCHEOLOGY.
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[IX months later they had become
archaeologists, and their house was
like a museum.

In the vestibule stood an old
wooden beam. The staircase was
encumbered with the geological speci-
mens, and an enormous chain was stretched on the
ground all along the corridor. They had taken off its
hinges the door between the two rooms in which
they did not sleep, and had condemned the outer
door of the second in order to convert both into a
single apartment.

As soon as you crossed the threshold, you came
in contact with a stone trough (a Gallo-Roman sar-
cophagus) ; the ironwork next attracted your attention.
Fixed to the opposite wall, a warming-pan looked
down on two andirons and a hearthplate representing
a monk caressing a shepherdess. On the boards all
around, you saw torches, locks, bolts, and nuts of
screws. The floor was rendered invisible beneath
fragments of red tiles. A table in the centre exhib-
ited curiosities of the rarest description: the shell of
a Cauchoise cap, two argil urns, medals, and a phial